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B Shanmugapriya Narendran(19/06/1983)
 
I AM AN INDIAN. I BORN IN CHENNAI. I BECOME A POET BECAUSE OF MY
FRIEND *PRIYA* MAM. SHE IS MY BEST FRIEND. BUT SUDDENLY SHE IS NOT
INTERESTED IN MY FRIENDSHIP. SO THAT I FELT TOO SAD AND STARTED TO
WRIGHT POEMS. AND I REALLY ENJOING WRITING POEMS. I REALLY MISS HER
FRIENDSHIP. EVERY ONE MISTAKEN ME THAT I AM FALL IN LOVE WITH HER
LIKE THAT BUT, I AM NOT. I REALLY LOVE HER FRIENDSHIP ONLY AND HER
MIND. SHE IS SOMETHING SPECIAL TO ME.
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Afraid To Call Her
 
I know she is the girl who is so nice,
in her head this poem won't put some ice.
 
She lost her phone some where in the room,
suddenly she found some where its boomed.
 
Then she gave a call with a wish,
and i felt too happy like a golden fish.
 
Then I came out of my client home,
thinking to call her but had some storm.
 
Still i am afraid to call her,
let my self suffer thats all sir.
 
B Shanmugapriya Narendran
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Black Friday
 
Today is my birthday,
I thought she wish me in the night yesterday.
 
She testing my patient day by day,
she still keeps silent today.
 
Till now this is my one of a sad day,
to me its my black friday.
 
I felt i don't want to live an other day,
i am going too faraway.
 
(I rote this poem on my birthday on 19/06/2009 friday, because my friend
*Priya* mam didnt wished me on that day untill 4pm)
 
B Shanmugapriya Narendran
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Carry My Friendship
 
I am not asking you to love...
 
I am not asking you to say...
 
I am not asking you to play...
 
I am not asking you to marry...
 
I am just asking you to carry...
 
Please don't say, 'I am sorry'...
 
B Shanmugapriya Narendran
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Child Has God’s Power
 
Close your eyes and feel the softness...
 
One year old child crawling towards you…
 
He takes his soft hand touches your cheek & smiles with a two little teeth…
 
Trying to speak but can’t, and makes a sound mama...
 
Close your eyes and feel the softness...
 
B Shanmugapriya Narendran
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Did She Whisper
 
The ship is sailing on the sea!
That I felt in between you and me;
 
Why this ocean so this deep?
She shows her depth of a silent sleep.
 
Do I get the mind like her?
Yes, the sound I heard, but who whispered…
 
B Shanmugapriya Narendran
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Early Morning Dream
 
She just went to take a bath,
but all her thoughts about the future path…
 
Her mom shouted hey you forgot the soap,
she still in silent, because her love got the dope…
 
She saw the mirror and smiled with shy,
I don’t know what for and wondering why…?
 
She came out and searched her favorite dress,
and went to the temple for getting some bless…
 
She rushed back home something wants to say,
because she saw the man who is her fiancé…
 
Before her mind stays like, cat on the wall,
Wise decision she took all her problem solved…
 
Suddenly rings her alarm clock,
Ho! No! All her dreams are just blocked…
 
B Shanmugapriya Narendran
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For My Friend Jill Jill
 
Jill... Jill... I appreciate you, yes I will will will...
But still still still…
 
I didn’t expected those bad words from you, it kill kill kills…
But still still still…
 
You spoke for the truth, it drill drill drills…
But still still still…
 
Please your like my sister so leave the game, and it thrill thrill thrills…
But still still still…
 
I should say, you did well well well…..
 
B Shanmugapriya Narendran
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Girl Can Do Anything...
 
Girl can do anything,
make a man to smile.
 
Girl can do anything,
make a man to cry.
 
Girl can do anything,
make a man to change.
 
Girl can do anything,
make a man to look.
 
Girl can do anything,
make a man to like.
 
Girl can do anything,
make a man to shy.
 
Girl can do anything,
make a man to love.
 
Girl can do anything,
make a man to think.
 
Girl can do anything,
make a man to leave.
 
Girl can do anything,
make a man to lie.
 
Girl can do anything,
make a man to die.
 
Girl can do anything,
make a normal man to become a poet.
 
B Shanmugapriya Narendran
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God And Trust
 
Quote: If you want to feel the power of 'God' then you need to trust your-self
first.
 
B Shanmugapriya Narendran
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Going Out
 
Drizzle in the sky,
Dream in my eyes,
 
She didn’t send single word after that night,
But, Who did played such a role in my life?
 
The girl who read this now, God! Am I right?
Her thoughts waves, But still keeps quiet.
 
I want to know her health is alright?
Looking for her reply but expecting with out...
 
The last word she sends was simple…
going out…
 
B Shanmugapriya Narendran

12www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Her Kind Mind Refugee Monkey
 
I know mam won’t think negative.
 
I rote it all those words with full of positive.
 
I hope my poems spread the joy with productive.
 
I believed I am still your kind mind fugitive.
 
I pray to get sms from you, it makes me active.
 
I trust no one need to applaud, your smile will Laudative.
 
I saw the heaven and shouted, I wanna be her relative.
 
I heard murmur; do you know? What is your native? - Monkey
 
I thought this poem was a new creative.
 
B Shanmugapriya Narendran
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How Do I Show Her
 
How do i show? How much it pains...?
 
How do i show? How much my eye rains...?
 
How do i show? How much she hurts...?
 
How do i show? How much her words worth...?
 
To me...
 
B Shanmugapriya Narendran
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In Her Small Ring
 
The every moment I 'think',
 
The every moment I 'blink',
 
The every moment I 'link',
 
The every moment I 'sink',
 
The every moment I 'drink',
 
The every moment I 'sing',
 
The every moment I 'bring',
 
The every moment I 'wing',
 
I am still in her small 'ring'.
 
B Shanmugapriya Narendran
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In The Bed
 
I am in the bed,
lot of thoughts in my head,
 
What she said,
those words understood,
 
No! No! Didn’t scold,
some one may be fooled,
 
I am standing and stood,
on the top of the wood;
 
I am still in the bed,
with the happy tired half open eyes...
 
B Shanmugapriya Narendran
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Let Me See Your Changes
 
The moon still in silent,
 
With the brightness of her smile,
 
And the shyness which she wears,
 
Hidden by the clouds & the stars are taking her snaps,
 
Watching by the pond fish says,
 
With a little bubble,
 
I got the patient now,
 
Because she told him,
 
Let me see your changes…
 
B Shanmugapriya Narendran
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Love Is Not Love
 
I said I love you to a new born child,
he grasp my finger shown a little smile.
 
I said I love you to a little girl,
she said, me too your my true pal.
 
I said I love you to my mother,
she kissed my cheek and put her cheek close to gather.
 
I said I love you to my dad,
he huged me and said God bless you my child.
 
I said I love you to my sister,
she knocked my head and asked what happened monster.
 
I said I love you to my girlfriend,
she misunderstood and kept silent what ever I send.
 
I said I love you to my lover,
she is some were in the world like a flower.
 
Who knows where she is...?
 
B Shanmugapriya Narendran
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My Mom & My Mam
 
She is live, she gave me the life...
She is my mom...
 
She is live, she shown me the new life...
She is my mam...
 
She is cute, she gave me the route...
She is my mom...
 
She is cute, she shown me the new route...
She is my mam...
 
She is beauty, she gave me the duty...
She is my mom...
 
She is beauty, she shown me the new duty...
She is my mam...
 
She is silent, she gave me the talent...
She is my mom...
 
She is silent, she shown me the new talent...
She is my mam...
 
She is God, she become my lord...
She is my mom...
 
She is God, she become my new lord...
She is my mam...
 
B Shanmugapriya Narendran
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Mystery Become History
 
I closed my eyes want to think,
suddenly a word was blinked.
 
So I rote a poet,
then I got no way out.
 
Is this mystery?
Some times this may in history.
 
B Shanmugapriya Narendran
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Never Say Good Bye
 
Good bye to you my
trusted friend....
Even though I never
forget you until my life
ends...
 
Together my thoughts,
its gone different ways...
Show me your heart; let
me know what it says...
 
Tender water its may be
too sweet...
Lender words its may be
too heat...
 
Good bye my friend it’s
hard to die....
Where ever you go, my
thoughts will fly fallow
high in the sky...
 
My thoughts are still in
the air...
But it’s not like
fluttering an affair...
 
B Shanmugapriya Narendran
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One Two Three
 
One... you’re like a dream come true…
Two... just want to talk to you…
Three... I’ll explain you listen to me…
 
You’re the only best friend for me...
 
And Four... Repeat steps one two three…
 
Five... Send an “SMS” for me…
 
If ever I believed my work is done...
 
Then I start back from one...
 
B Shanmugapriya Narendran
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She Is An *angle*
 
I saw her first,
in front of my office steps.
 
She was sitting in a chair,
wow! ! ! What a nice dress she wore.
 
Her dress color was green;
Trust me I wasn’t in dream.
 
She looked like a village girl,
to my eyes she’s like an angle.
 
She came for a project,
and no one knows what her subject.
 
She said her name is *Priya*,
that time the course She doing was MBA.
 
She become my friend,
believe me I didn’t pretend.
 
But she left my office with smile,
and she leaves some spirits in a pile.
 
Then she got the job,
in there her heart someone robed?
 
So she moved away from me,
what it means to be.
 
She said I am still her friend,
but I worried our friendship may end.
 
She keeps always silent,
that makes me to do violent.
 
I am trying to be calm,
because she cares like my mom.
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I can able to understand,
she may had some problem it has to see the end.
 
I am sorry she got no way out yet,
But she made me become a poet.
 
Yea! I met her four years ago,
And I want our friendship non stop to go…
 
B Shanmugapriya Narendran
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Stop My Line
 
God did she is in sad?
If! She is? God please...
Let her problem more solvable…
Let her breath more comfortable…
Let her sleep more peaceful…
Let her dream more joyful…
Let her wake more powerful…
Let her make more beautiful…
Let her think more meaningful…
 
Then,
Let me see her smile to shine…
 
And,
Let her see me to stop my line…
 
B Shanmugapriya Narendran
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The Key Word
 
She...
In between the two stars, looks nice to see....
 
One should be...
Her mind...
 
One should be...
Her kind...
 
Hey you bees...
Searching for sweets? …
 
Once again she...
In between the two stars looks nice to see...
 
I said the key...
word...
 
Who wants to be...
A free bird? ...
 
It’s me...
she is look like this to me… * SHE *
 
B Shanmugapriya Narendran
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The 'N' Factor
 
&#8206; 'Fun is important to our life to run;
We can't stop the sin by using the gun;
3rd world war is near, only the question is when?
I am not kidding, trust me I never use a gin;
You may remember this in the future when people suffers for a single bun;
My name is dran'
 
B Shanmugapriya Narendran
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The Old Song
 
Too early in the
morning,
 
The birds singing like,
 
Quo... Quo...
Quo... Quo...
 
Quik... Quik...
Quik... Quik....
 
Kieki... Kieki...
Kieki... Kieki...
 
Quituq... Quituq...
Quituq... Quituq...
 
Dogs appricieat the
singers like,
 
wow... wow....
wow... wow...
 
But the bad crow in
angry says,
 
Kaa... Kaa...
Kaa... Kaa...
 
But the man who heard
those says ho...
 
No... No...
No... No...
 
Because she still in sleeping,
didn't heard those...
 
So... So...
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Old songs....
 
B Shanmugapriya Narendran
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The Suspense…
 
This is for the greatest person that I have ever known…
 
Whatever I felt inside in my heart I still never had shown…
 
I know she is on the way to her office going alone…
 
Really I don’t want another girl, even if she is her clone…
 
All the thoughts I got it, when I reached the heaven on my own…
 
Do you know where, what time and when she born…?
 
B Shanmugapriya Narendran
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To Live His Life
 
The early morning,
 
Golden glittery sunshine’s,
 
Birds are humming,
 
Rose’s blooming like an angle,
 
Waking up having a look on the sky,
 
Reading the magazine of marching clouds,
 
She keeps silent,
 
Hated by the small grass,
 
Who wants a sound of thunder-shower to live his life...?
 
B Shanmugapriya Narendran
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When I Was
 
I cried a lot when I was born.
 
I lied a lot when I was grown.
 
I tried a lot when I was down.
 
I tired a lot when I was done.
 
I died a lot when I was alone.
 
With out the moon...
 
B Shanmugapriya Narendran
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Yesterdays Pain
 
Now the white clouds
become little dark,
 
In between the clouds
happening some spark,
 
That I watching while
standing on the black road,
 
It remains my younger
age school black board,
 
And I don't know when
it gonna start to rain,
 
But now I felt too relax
got out from the yesterdays pain.
 
B Shanmugapriya Narendran
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